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Cyclops. Storm. Banshee. Nightcrawler. Wolverine. Colossus. Children of the atom, students of 
Charles Xavier, MUTANTS——feared and hated by the world they have sworn to protect. These 


ret THE UNCANNY XCMEN!. 


ene Gas | Boake Bene FLT MKER AUSTIN | TOM ORZECHOWSKI, /e/ferer | ROGER STERN | JIM SHOOTER. 
HOR PEN: GEN IS WEIN, colorist FOrTOR Ed- IN-CHIEF 


In SOME PARTS 

OF THE WORLD, 
THE DAWN COMES |} 

UP LIKE THUNDER. 


THOSE PLACES DON'T 
USUALLY INCLUOE THE 
NORTH ATLANTIC OCEAN, 
JUST OFF THE COAST 

OF SCOTLAND. 
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dead person or institution is intended, and any such similarity which may exist is purely coincidental. 


THE PLANE 1S GOING 
SO FAST THAT, BY 
THE TIME THE 
FISHERMEN 


AND, ABOARD THE UNMARKED AIRCRAFT... 


THAT WAS A PRETTY Ji 
NEAR THING WITH ! 
THAT FISHIN’ BOAT, 
CYCLOPS. BUT SHE 

LOOKS ALL RIGHT 

NOW. 


. Set 


——— 

NOW... DO IT BY THE NUMBERS, 

PEOPLE, JUST LIKE WE PRACTICED. 

WE DON'T KNOW WHAT WE'RE 

UP AGAINST, SO COME IN HARD 
AND FAST, 


THROUGH THE 
PLANE'S 


eS 


HIS BODY CRACKLING WITH 
ENERGY-- CHANGING FROM 
FLESH TO ORGANIC STEEL-- 


-- ITS ALMOST OVER THE HORIZON, 
LEAVING THE “AUDREY IT” 
ROLLING IN THE WAKE OF ITS 


YOU TIN-PLATED 
TWITS £ YOU ALMOST 
CAPSIZED US ! 


MY MP ULL 
HEAR O' THIS! 


SHOOT-- WE LEFT NEW 
YORK BARELY AN HOUR 
AGO... DIDN'T EVEN 
WAIT FOR THE BEAST, 
LIKE HE ASKED. 


he) lal 
FALLS LIKE 
A MISSILE 
TOWARDS A 
DESERTED 
SECTION OF 
MOIRA 
MacTAGGERTS 
MUTANT 
RESEARCH 
CENTRE. 


SE7TLES. 


CYCLOPS, CAN YOU 
HEAR ME? I AM 
DOWN AND ALL 
SEEMS WELL. NO 
SIGN OF HOSTILE 
ACTIVITY. 


Ai an COLOSSUS 


HITS HARD.., ROGER, COLOSSUS . vi 
KEEP ME POSTED ON 

im | YOUR PROGRESS. AND 
PETER -- TAKE CARE. 


CYCLOPS MAKES ANOTHER LOW ae OVER 


THE ISLANO. THIS TIME, ITS STORM 
WOLVERINE'S TURN TO BAIL OUT. 


TAKE IT EASY, 
WILLYA, 
ORORO?! 


STORM DROPS WOLVERINE AT THE 
SEAWARD ENTRANCE TO THE MAIN 
COMPLEX, BEFORE HEADING OFF 
TO BEGIN AN AIRBORNE SWEEP 
OF THE ISLAND. 


BEHIND HER, CYCLOPS DROPS 
THE PLANE INTO A PERFECT VERTI- 
CAL TOUCHDOWN ON THE LANOING 
PAD BEHIND THE LAB. 


GET GOING, 
NIGHTCRAWLER. 
TELEPORT INTO 
THE RESIDENCE 
AND SEARCH IT J 
FROM ATTIC 

| TO CELLAR. 


YOU'RE PUSHIN’ 
AWFUL HARD, 
CYCLOPS., 


YOU DIDN'T HEAR LORNA 

DANE'S SCREAM OVER THE 

PHONE, SEAN-- I'VE NEVER. 

HEARD SUCH RAW,., TERROR-- 

AND_ THEN, A MOMENT LATER, 
THE LINE WENT DEAD. 


THAT WAS OVER. 


OT CAN 
HAPPEN IN THAT 
MUCH TIME. 


-- ALREADY 
THERE ! 


La = 


B 
ty 


WITH A FLASH 
OF BRIMSTONE, 
NIGHTCRAWLER 
DISAPPEARS FROM 
THE FLIGHT DECK, 
INSTANTLY 
MATERIALIZING 
IN THE LIVING 


ROOM OF 
MOIRA'S HOUSE. 
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JUST BEFORE WE WERE CUT OFF, LORNA 
SAID THE LAB SECURITY ALARMS HAD 


SQUNDED, THAT JAMIE 

MADROX AND MY 

BROTHER, ALEX, HAD 

GONE TO CHECK 
THINGS OUT,.. 


CYCLOPS, THIS ISN 

NIGHTCRAWLER! 

COME AT ONCE S 
HURRY f 


SEE FOR YOURSELF. LORNA'S 
ALIVE, I THINK. BUT THIS 
OTHER ONE I'S BEYOND 


MacWHIRTER 7! THAT 


‘cheied -~ WHAT bla HE Pee 
ERE?! 


NIGHTCRAWLER, 
TELEPORT OVER TO 


ON MY WAY, 
AND DON'T WORRY. 
WE'LL FIND THEM. 


HUMAN HELP. 


WAND HIS BODY -- IT LOOKS MUMMIFIED, 
SKINFLINT HATED THE X-MEN'S BUT HOW? 1S 


WHO --OR WHA 
RESPONSIBLE ‘* 


WITHOUT ME SONIC SCREAM, 


1M NOT MUCH USE TO YE, 
CYKE. I'LL KEEP WATCH 
OVER LORNA. 


IF THERE'S 
ANY CHANGE 
IN HER 
CONDITION, OR 
IF YOU RUN 


CYCLOPS! THE RADIO. 


I ee. THE MAN'S 


WALLE IT'S 
ANGUS axe WHIRTER, 


F THIS 1S WHAT SHE 
Y SAW WHEN YOU TWO 
gf WERE ON he ae 
CYCLOPS, IT 
WONDER SHE ScRSameD. 


IT'S BEEN MONTHS 

SINCE BANSHEE'S 

INJURIES* YET 

HIS POWER SHOWS 
NO SIGNS OF 

REGENERATING. 


PGURFERED IN X-MEN 4G, -ROG. 


I'VE SCOUTED THE ENTIRE BUT WHO HAS THE POWER 
ISLAND FROM THE AIR, Ley TO DO THAT? LORNA? 
CYCLOPS. THERE ARE NO 4 WS OR... AAAGNETO! 
SIGNS OF ANY INTRUDERS... 

OR OF OUR FRIENDS. 


MY 


<4 


HEAD FOR 
: THE LAB, 
=} STORM. THAT'S 
WHERE I'M 
BETTING WE'L 
FIND THEM, FROM THE FUSE 
. me BOXES I'VE SEEN, 
EVERY CIRCUIT IN 
THE PLACE MUST 
HAVE OVERLOADED 
AND BLOWN AT ONCE. 


DON'T SHOOT! IT's ME, ee SORRY, BUSTER -- NIGHTCRAWLER'S DEAD, AND I . 
NIGHTCRAWLER £ ZG SIOPPED BELIEVING IN GHOSTS LONG AGO. NOW, 
LK STEP OUT WHERE I CAN SEE YOU OR 
I'LL BURN YOU DOWN. 


THE CORRIOOR’S TOO DARK~--I BE- 
COME NEAR -INVISIBLE IN THESE 
DEEP SHADOWS. I'D BETTER ‘PORT 


] : HE STILL THINKS WE'RE DEAD! AND 
/ OUT OF HERE AND GET CYCLOPS. 


I HAVE FACED YOUR ENERGY 
BLASTS BEFORE, MY 
AMERICAN FRIEND -- AND 
WITHSTOOD THEM. 


Ss 
ZL - 


—s 


i 


1, AND Adt. THE 
X‘MEN, HAVOK. 

YOU'RE IT1S GOOD. TO 
VE YOU-- 7, SEE YOU AGAIN. 


w IT'S BEST 

THIS WAY ANDO TRYING VERY HARD NOT JO TO TAKE NO 
BE HEARD. I CAN'T TELL IF ITS FRIEND 
mt OR FOE, BUT... y— —= 


rea 


I'LL USE MY 
ELEMENTAL 
POWERS-- 


... AND BLOW HIM AROU 7 OCH, CYCLOPS, STORM-- YOU'VE 
THE CORNER AND INTO NO IDEA HOW GLAD I AMIO SEE 


OUR ARMS. YOU BOTH ALIVE! WE HAD 
£—-~—} = THOUGHT --! 
SOT-- Yous 1S SEAN-- 
MOIRA Mac- BANSHEE --7 


TAGGERT £ 
YES. HE'S TAKING 
CARE OF LORNA. 


MUTANT X HAS ESCAPED. 1 WAS I'M BREAKING MY OWN WITH EACH STEP, THE EMOTIONS HE'S 
LOOKING FOR JEAN MYSELF. BUT RULES BY TAKING OFF ON DAMMED UP FOR SO LONG THREATEN 
WITH THE LIGHTS OUT, THIS PLACE MY OWN INTO A POTENTIAL ‘ 7O BUST WIDE OPEN. 
IS WORSE THAN HAMPTON COURT DANGER AREA. BUT AFTER 
Zz : i 
[Ma ID af] [ALL THAT'S H ED, 
EA a Req HE MUST 
ZZ iI 4 LOCK THEM 
| 
a= 


HIE THOUGHT 
SHE WAS THE 


EVERYONE 

TOGETHER 

AT MOIRA'S 
HOUSE. 


SHE'S YW NENTHER OF THEM 
ALIVE--" ARE PUSHOVERS. 
WHATEVER HIT 


TK 


Y a 


+ GENTLY PULLING 


HER OUT OF THE 
DARKNESS: 


-- FOR THE VOICE, 
AND THE FACE, 
ARE THOSE OF THE 
MAN SHE LOVES. 


THEN, THE 


SLEEPS. 


HER 
DREAMS 

ARE 
TROUBLED, 


IT'S MID - AFTERNOON WHEN CYCLOPS GATHERS EVERYONE TO PLAN THEIR NEXT MOVES... AFTER A DAY 
SPENT SCOURING THE ISLAND 


=> 


| HIM DIRECTLY, JAMIE MADROX 
REE HAD SUFFERED THE MOST. 


OF THOSE WHO'D EARLIER FACED  —_— 


lla 
| 


fy CALLED THE "MULTIPLE MAN”.,, BECAUSE OF HIS 
MUTANT POWER TO CREATE SUPER - POWERED \E / j 


CLONES OF HIMSELF... JAMIE 


HA® ONCE BE. 


EN 
NN OFFERED A PLACE IN THE X MEN BY PROFESSOR X- 


-- BUT HE'D PREFERRED TO HELP 
MOIRA RUN HER RESEARCH 


‘,. SO HAVOK AND I COULD 
SEARCH THE LAB MORE QUICKLY. 


1 LEFT ONE OF THEM GUARDING 
THE HOUSE, JUST IN CASE. 


“WHEN I.., 


HE 


HEARD tORNA'S 
SCREAM, HE 
RUSHED IN TO 


HELP 


i. d 
WHEN THE ALARM SOUNDED, I 
CREATED A SQUAD OF DUPLICATES... 


HER. 


DUPLICATE 
TACKLED 
HIM. 


WHAT'RE WE WAITIN’ 
FOR, TROOPS 7 THE 
DAY AIN'T GETTIN’ 
ANY YOUNGER . 


SIT DOWN, 


ALL. EASILY. 


#GIANT- SIZE 
F.F.#¥4,--ROG. 


WHAT'S‘'A \/ YES! YOU KNOW WHAT JEAN AND 
MATTER, ¥ LORNA CAN DO-- AND JAMIE ONCE 
BUB--YOU HELD HIS OWN AGAINST THE ENTIRE 
SCARED? FANTASTIC FOUR*-- YET 


MUTANT X_BEAT THEM 


WOLVERINE. WE'RE 
GOING NOWHERE -- YET. 


WE HAVE TO KNOW WHO W/ IT COULD MAKE THE \ | 
MUTANT X_1S, WHAT HIS gg DIFFERENCE BETWEEN 
POWERS ARE --HIS @\ VICTORY OR DEFEAT, 
STRENGTHS, WEAK- hi LIFE OR DEATH. YOU 
NESSES, NEEDS... ft i KNOW I’M RIGHT, 
it : ip ‘ 
it f 
| 


HOW HE THINKS A WOLVERINE. 
AND FEELS. it 


I'VE ‘CHECKED THE 
FILES, MOIRA, 

THERE'S NOTHING 
ON MUTANT X. 


“WAS” A 
PRIVATE 
MATTER, 


HE'S KILLED, \/ 
MOIRA-- HE'LL MUTANT X, 


MOIRA ? 


EIT’ 
TOO LATE! 


ey, 
aan” 


Va WAS TOO 
4 LATE THE DAY 


HE WAS BORN. 


HE SLIPPED OFF MUIR ISLAND AT THE HELM OF ANGUS Mac- ONCE MORE,,, I HUNGER... 
WHIRTER’S HIDDEN BOAT AND, AFTER A FEW HOURS’ JOURNEY, 
HE CAME AT LAST TO STORNOWAY. 


° to ; 
a he ! 
Wigs & 
a >. 
Y Ll a 
I AM... CONSUMING THIS. SHELL TOO y oes 
QUICKLY. MUST FIND... REPLACEMENT... 
SUDDENLY, THE DOOR OF THERED LION | HE HAS MADE HIMSELF WHAT--2!2 © 17,,, CANNOT BEL HE 
INN 1S FLUNG WIDE, ANO JASON THE MAN OF JEAN HAS SOME KIND OF... 
WYNGARDE STEPS OUT INTO THE COOL, | GREY'S DREAMS. SOON PSYCHIC SHIELD -- 
- ; A 7 
WY TON] | HER Love 
9 : 
yi Ke 


NIGHT AIR. BLUNTING MY ATTACK. 
y I AM... TOO WEAK TO 


SMASH THROUGH. 


| 
| 
.. AND, THROUGH = 
. THAT LOVE, BIND a a a 
LIKE MUTANT X, g HER TO HIM. a : 
HE'S A MAN OF = 
MANY SHAPES i 
AND FACES -- 


IN es 
WHOSE SOUL 4 
BAS BLACK . Ze 


S THE 
DEVIL'S OWN. 


oe 


Al LITTLE LATER, DOWN BY THE 
DOCKS, SOME FRIENOS 8/D EACH 

OTHER FOND FAREWELL AND HEAD 
FOR HOME. 


HE KNOWS HIS 
WIFE WILL READ 
HIM THE RIOT 
ACT THE MOMENT 


HELL NEVER SEE HIS 
HOME, OR WIFE, AGAIN, 


17'S BEEN 
QUITE A 
WHILE SINCE 
FERDIE 
DUNCAN 
WAS THIS 
DRUNK. 


EXCELLENT, 
THIS SHELL 
IS YOUNG... 
STRONG... 


/T WILL 
SERVE 
ME WELL. 


No ONE ON MUIR ISLAND 
GETS MUCH SLEEP THAT 


FINDING HIM WON'T © 


-- AND _THEN, ACROSS THE NORTH 
MINCH TO SCOTLAND !TSELF. A 
MGHT, ANO THEY'RE ON THE KNOW_ WHAT HE 


MOVE BEFORE DAWN, FIRST I THINK {T'S SAFE TO LOOKS LIKE NOW, 


TO STORNOWAY -- AFTER 


HEARING POLICE REPORTS 

ON THE DISCOVERY OF H 

ANGUS Mac WHIRTER’'S PLACE FOR HIM TO HIDE-- 
LAUNCH ANO THE MUMMIFIED WHERE HE CAN STILL FINDA 


REMAINS OF THE MAOROX- CONTINUOUS SUPPLY OF 
CLON. ef HOST mee ISA BIG 


IN SCOTLAND, 
THAT MEANS 
INVERNESS, 
ABERDEEN, 
GLASGOW AND 
EDINBURGH. 


“WE'VE GOT A LOT OF GROUND TO ue sO 
I'M SPLITTING US INTO FOUR SEARCH TEAMS, 
a rae AND PHOENIX ACTING AS TARSORNE 
sco IF ANYONE SPOTS ANYTHING -- 


-- NO MATTER HOW TRIVIAL, LET 
| ne KNOW. LET'S ROLL, X-MEN.” 


SCOTT? SUPPOSE HE NEVER BABY, Y'KNOW. F HATEO 
LEFT STORNOWAY 7 HIS FATHER, BUT I LOVED 


Rae HE'S OUT-FOXED us] | Ave. HE WAS A BEAUTIFUL 
HIM, L...STitl DO. 


THAT'S PARTLY WHY I 
LEFT JAMIE BEHIND -- 
TO MONITOR POLICE 

RADIO FREQUENCIES, 


7 THIS MUST 
BE PRETTY | , { 
PoP uP FELL ROUGH ON ; WHEN HIS MUTANT 
CALL ' POWER EMERGED-- 
r } CHANGING HIM--I 
TRIED TO FIND A'CURE. 


BE EASY. WE DON'T 4 


HE HAS TWO \ 
FUNDAMENTAL 
WY WEAKNESSES: HIS 
CONSTANT NEED 
FOR NEW HOST 
A, BODIES-- AND 
ETAL. 


OR DESTROY HIM. 


I SHOULD HAVE MENTIONED TO SCOTT THAT 1 SHOULD HAVE TOLDHIM A 
MUTANT X_ SEEMS “/NVISIBLE” TO MY LOT OF THINGS... BUT L.,, 
TELEPATHIC POWERS, AS WELL. COULDN'T. THE VIBES I 
PICKED UP OFF HIM WERE 
: SO CONFUSED. HE'S 
CHANGED... GROWN, TOO, 
I'M GLAD OF THAT, 
I THINK. 


0) Sirti 


BUT... HOW WILL_IT_ Jee, 
ALL AFFECT... US? J 


IN SO MANY WAYS, . ANO, FOR THE SECOND TIME ONCE MORE, SHE FINOS HERSELF MYSTERI- 

PHOENIX tS THE MOST IN_ AS MANY DAYS, PHOENIX’ OUSLY TRANSPORTED BACK TO THE 18th 

POWERFUL X-MAN... WORLD GOES SUDOENLY, CENTURY, TRANSFORMED THIS TIME INTO A 

YET ALSO THE MOST DECIOEDLY MAD. NOBLE LADY RIDING TO THE HOUNDS.,. WITH 

VULNERABLE. JASON WYNGARDE 
BY HER SIDE. 


OH, NO--!ITS 
HAPPENED 
AGAIN £ 


SHE'S NEVER RIDDEN A HORSE IN HER LIFE, 
YET SHE HANDLES THE BIG BLACK STALLION AND AS THE HORSES THUNOER ACROSS THE HEATHER, 
BENEATH HER WITH PRACTICED EASE. SHE FINOS HERSELF ACCEPTING THIS NEW REALITY-- 
WELCOMING IT. SHE 1S LADY JEAN GREY-- THIS IS HER 
MANOR, THESE MEN HER GUESTS. ONE IS HER LOVE. Z 


Vo 


SHE SOON OUTS TRIPS THE OTHERS, HER PULSE QUICK- 
BECOMING THE FIRST TO REACH THEIR PREY. ENS AT THE SIGHT 
AND SOUND OF HIM, 
HER THOUGHTS 
TURNING TO THE 
DAYS-- AND NIGHTS-- 
7O COME, 


S/R JASON WYNGARDE... 
MASTER OF THE HUNT! 


BACK, YOU CURS! 
BACK, I SAYS 


STILL LIVES. : r / ADMINISTERING THE 
COUP DE GRACE! 


». SUGGESTING WE HUNT A we PHOENIX’ MADNESS ENOS. FORA 
WHEN I'VE HAD FINER MAN PLAYING THE ROLE OF 


SPORT, MILADY. IT STAG, RATHER THAN THE 
WAS A MASTER - ANIMAL ITSELF. 


I WANTED... TO KILL 
STROKE OF YOURS... 


HIM ! 1 WAS ABOUT '\ 
TO.,, WHAT'S HAPPEN- 
ING TO ME 26 WHAT 
AM I BECOMING 712 


WAIT -- THIS Jy 
BODY ! IT'S 
REAL ! 


4 ENINGLY, AS 
1T BEGAN... 


WOLVERINE -- GOODY FER \1 GOT ENOUGH HASSLES TRAIL 2! CYCLOPS SAYS THE BODY JS 
THEM. KEEP 4 FOLLOWIN’ THIS TRAIL AS FRESH -- MUTANT X MUST HAVE ONLY 
THE NOISE (TIS, WITHOUT YOU RECENTLY ABANDONED IT. AND 


OUND A DOWN, huh? DISTRACTIN’ ME. IT'S OVER TEN MILES AWAY. 
BODY, MUMMIFIED 


LIKE MacWHIRTER’S, 


HOW 
COULD HE 
HAVE GOTTEN 
FROM THERE 
TO HERE SO 

QUICKLY ? 


MY NOSE DON'T LIE, PAL. THOSE 
BODIES *X” POSSESSES GIVE OFFA 
DISTINCTIVE SCENT,,, PICKED IT UP 
JUST BEFORE WE HIT THIS FLAMIN’ 
FOG, BEEN FOLLOWIN’' if Ber 

1 : 


WHERE'D HE 
COME FROM 7! 


HEY -- WE'VE 
BEEN TRACKIN’ 
AN’ T. A LONE MAN 

ANSWER YER : IN A CAR. 

QUESTION, HE'S ‘CRAWLER! 
GETTIN’ AROUND : TROUBLE? 
| THE SAME WAY 

WE ARE. IN A... 


INCREDIBLE YOU'VE SPARE YOURSELF NEEDLESS HE FIGHTS DESPERATELY, BUT IT'S NO USE-~HE 
SEEN THROUGH My PAIN, LITTLE MAN, THIS WILL HAS BARELY SECONDS OF LIFE LEFT. 
DECEPTION. BUT BE OVER BEFORE vou 

THAT WILL DO KNOW /7. 

YOU NO GOOD. 


ENERGY FLARES BETWEEN THE TWO MEN, AND WOLVERINE 
FINDS HIMSELF OROWNING IN MUTANT X'S PSYCHE. 


DIMLY, WOLVERINE REGISTERS 

THAT 17 WASN'T REALLY HE 

WHO SCREAMED, BUT MUTANT 

X-- THAT THE ROGUE MUTANT 

IS FLEEING HIS BODY IN A 
NEAR PANIC. 


THIS X-MAN'S FULLOFMETAL. 
ALIEN -- DEAOLY-- TOMES 


WOLVERINE, I 


HEARD YOUR, , 


YOU CALL ME 
MUTANT X, BUT I'VE 
A BETTER NAME! 1... 

AM.,, PROTEUS -- 


IT AIN'T JUST METAL, 
SWEETHEART. I GOT A 
SKELETON MADE OF 
ABOUT THREE MILLION 
BUCKS WORTH OF 
ADAMANTIUM. 


BUT IF YOU THINK 

MY BONES ARE 
DEADLY-- GET A_LOAD 
OF MY CLAWS! 


MEIN GO77, ARE 
YOU_INSANE 7! 
YOU'RE ATTACKING 
A _ POLICE 
OFFICER! 


YOU'LL JUST GET IN 
MY WAY! 


we WHERE THERE 1S NO NATURAL 
ORDER, WHERE NOTHING [S THE SAME 
FROM ONE MOMENT TO THE NEXT. 


STAY OUTTA THIS, ELF --Y 


TELL CYKE WE JUST 

CORNERED MUTANTX, 

AN! THAT I'M ABOUT 
TA PUT MOIRA'S 
DARLIN' BOY OUTTA 


ACTION -- 
PERMANENTLY! 


—. 


MY BOOY-- 1S... THIS REALLY BAD AS THINGS ARE FOR NIGHTCRAWLER, HE TRIES 
IT'S BREAKING , HAPPENING-- OR: THEY'RE INFINITELY WORSE FCR WOLVERINE, ce 7O HOLD 
1S IT ALL IN MY| | WHOSE BEING/S GROUNDED IN A PHYSICAL Ise 
ING APART! MIND?! STRUCTURE THAT NO LONGER EXISTS, 15 
DEFINED BY ees THAT ARE ALL NOW 
LYING TO HIM. » 
COMA ¥ 


yh 


ae nae FINO NOTHING -- 
Nees (ace OR TROUT Hint 
TO REASSURE TO HOLD ON TO. 
HIS FRIEND... 


I NEED... PRACTICE IN THE 
USE OF MY ABILITY TO 
WARP THE VERY FABRIC OF 
REALITY. YOU TWO X-MEN 
MAKE Ee CES 


... UNAWARE | 
THAT-- THANKS 
TO PROTEUS -- 
WOLVERINE 
PERCEIVES 


WHILE STORM 
LIVES, YOU'LL 


SHOCK--AND 
: FEAR -- PROMPT 
HER ATTACK IS SAVAGE, CATCHING PROTEUS HIM TO SNAP 
COMPLETELY aE GSS oS OE Rete rnc srae| HER MASSIVE LIGH TNING STRIKE BE SETI camel REALTY GAC... 
CHEWING UP THE LANOSCAPE AROUND HIM EKA 


TO NORMAL, 1_ CAN PREVENT I 
a ESCAPE. f 


-- EVIL THOUGH HE JIS, 
HE IS ALSO A LIVING 
BEING. I WILL NOT 
TAKE HIS LIFE. 


STORM NEVER HAS A CHANCE, AS PROTEUS’ 
POWER LASHES OUT AT HER. ONE INSTANT, 
EVERYTHING IS FINE... 5 


&- 


= 


THE NEXT, SHE'S UPSIDE-DOWN, 1. 
t& | ANO THE GROUND HAS JUMPED ® 8 
—A} UP TO SLAPHER IN THE FACE. |} 


a a hd : 
a a> oP 


I CANNOT POSSESS 
WOLVERINE'S SHELL, 
AND NIGHTCRAWLER 'S MAKE ME 
SMASH INTO NIGHTCRAWLER 


APPEARANCE MAKES 
yas Se) tA THE GROUND AT HIS MERCY. 


i, BUT YOU, 
WOMAN, ARE 
PERFECT. 


SHOULDER-- I THINK ¥ 
IT'S SPRAINED. CAN'T 
RISK... ELYING-~ 


EXPLOSION -— 
CAUSED ME 
PAINS 


THAT, 
WITCH! 


NO CHOICE -- 1 HAVE T 

MAKE. A STAND. I'M 10) 

GROGGY TO GENERATE 
LIGHTNING, 


I'LL TRY 
IND, 


Wi c 
INSTEAD. 


Le TEMPEST SEEMS TO SPRING 

N UP OUT OF NOWHERE. AT 

NN S7ORM'S DIRECTION, HUNORED- 

NY M/E -PER- HOUR WINDS HURL 

WS THEMSELVES DOWN THE TINY 
VALLEY TOWARDS PROTEUS. 


N 


BU? ALTHOUGH STORM <== 
FOCUSES HER GALE AS = 
TIGHTLY AS SHE CAN, 
PROTEUS /SN'T THE 


STAY WHERE YOU ARE, BOTH OF 
YOU -- AND ANCHOR YOURSELVES! 
THIS WIND WOULD BLOW YOU 
AWAY BEFORE YOU TOOK 

TWO STEPS £ 


ONLY ONE CAUGHT 
IN (TS PATH. 


‘7 WOLVERINE, 

LA STORM'S HURT! 
WE'VE GOT TO 
HELP HER ! 


AROUND THEM, THE SURFACE OF THE GLEN /S STRIPPED 
CLEAN, DOWN J0 THE BARE ROCK BY STORM'S TERRIBLE, 


ELEMENTA 


SHE STRIKES OU 
HAS -- HER FACE GRIM AS SHE REALIZES f 


THAT, THIS TIME, HER BEST WON'T BE 
GOOD ENOUGH. jeg ee : 
~ 


FoR, STEP BY INEXORABLE STEP, PROTEUS !S CLOSING 


is THE QUALITY °F HATRED! 


s 


